A   BRASS   HAT   IN   NO   MAN'S   LAND
as If we are at close quarters here. Will the Boche
try a cut out? All hands to the rifles is the order.
Knowles' servant, Richardson, who long ago thought
he was at the base for good, has come to the line
without his rifle! Tm C.2J he almost cries, when
asked why he has not got his gun. 'That won't save
you/ acidly remarks the brigade major, sa rifle
might!5 Cold comfort for a C.2 man!
The casualties are pretty heavy for the class of
warfare; but hidden machine guns left with the
rearguard take no account of difference In medical
category. The North Staffs lose twelve officers
one day.
Still the old and the bold march on. We enter
Roubaix, the great Industrial town. The population,
recently liberated, go mad while the German rear-
guards are not yet clear of the eastern suburbs. The
veterans come into their own.
'This is better than the base, boys/ shouts one
stalwart to his pal in front. 'This is what we got in
'14 when we arrived/ says another. 'It's a damned
long way to Roubaix, but my heart's right there/
sings a third, as a factory girl throws him a bouquet
which he catches.                               ff
And then comes tragedy once more. The war is
not yet over; it is October, and there Is to be tragedy
still and even after.
These men who laugh, and chaff and sing, stand
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